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R o b e r t  H a c k e t t
T an g an y ik a
The  boats, w i th  t h e i r  r ibbed  ne t s  w i n g i n g  off th e  
rails, s t rugg le  l ike insec ts  on t h e  w a te r .  The  boys 
c o m m a n d  f lea - red  dogs to swim in t h e  p in k  w ate r .  
T hey  w h a c k  each  o th e r  in t h e  head  w i th  st icks w h i le  
th e i r  fa the rs  g u t  fish on t h e  shore.  You gaze  across 
t h e  lake  to t h e  s i lhoue t te  of a n o t h e r  coun t ry .  I smell 
smoke.  Soon t h e  boys assemble before  us. One of 
t h e  smaller  boys approaches  w i th  one  hand  beh ind  
his  back,  as if to offer  som e th ing .  I m a k e  to accep t  
w h a t  appears  to be a p lay ing  card.  He tu rn s  it 
slowly, revea l ing  t h e  ace of spades, and  as I grasp  it 
he  vows,  “Ce n ’est  plus a m oi .” A c h r o m e  fish jum ps  
in t h e  lake.
In m y  palm, t h e  ace  po in t s  west ,  to a p lum e  of 
smoke  w h i s t l i n g  across t h e  w a te r  w h e r e  t h e  m o n k e y s  
e x p e r i m e n t  w i th  fire. I hold  t h e  card  to m y  lips and 
kiss t h a t  black h e a r t  for w h a t  m us t  be seconds before  
I tuc k  it b e t w e e n  m y  belt  and  belly. The  boys beg in  
tw i s t i n g  all t h a t  th e y  have  seen in th e i r  m inds  as you 
star t  to dance  in t h e  lavender  l ight .
C u t B a n k
